certain- 
he Hay- 
f Strick- 
up. Til- 
but it is 
is very 


H. Bed- 
Hole, is 
irst-rate 


ammoth 


OTCIHI 
NT ST. 


and Re- 


© many 
y Estab- 
jusiness- 
him to 
nciple— 
with the 
ges, the 
the Club 
will be 
' expen- 
dto Fa- 
xtensive 


es, Lun- 
Steaks, 
and the 
Cigars, 
fr. C.’s 
igement 
 seving 
io much 
n itself 
1 it will 
ct and 
tusly to 
atrons, 


VERY 


usually 
| direct 
r tale, 


noking 


ovent 


», and 
ditor, 
aid, ) 


WELL 


oster- 
edford 
Street 
surrey 
da all 


A WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 


DRAMA, MUSIC, AND EXHIBITIONS, 


" bagel, Pranineiel, &§ Continental. 








No. ; 327, Vol. 7] SATURDAY, MARCH 21, 1846. [Pasca je. 








CONTENT S. 

The Drama—Hcr Majesty’s Theatre, Surrey... 89 
Adelphi, Haymarket, Princess’s .......00.. 9 
Queen’s, Sadler’s Wells, Pavilion, Lyceum 91 

Monthly Return of Metropolitan Performances 92 

Our Leader—Disgusting Exhibitions ..... 93 

The Adventure’s of a Play- goer—Cracked 
Jack's First Appearance ae 93 

Chit-Chat—To Correspondents . 


THE DRAMA, 


—— 
HER MAJESTY’S THEATRE. 

Verdi’s opera of “ Ernani” was played 
here on Tuesday night for the first time 
this season, with success. Three new ar- 
tistes, a soprano, a tenor, and a baritone, 
made their debut on the occasion. The lady, 
Madame Pasimi, has a voice of a high com- 
pass, somewhat thin in quality and not over 
flexible. Signor Castigliano, the tenor, has 
a chest voice, of no extraordinary volume, 
and his higher notes are not attained with- 
out evident exertion. The baritone, Signor 
Bencich, has perhaps the best natural organ 
of all the new comers. These artists must 


all improve to a great degree before they 
can obtain a permanent position as vocalists 
at Her Majesty’s Theatre, while their acting 
is not of a nature to compensate for other 
deficiencies. Fornasari, who played his 
accustomed character of Ruy Gomez, gained 
immensely by the contrast, and the sound 
of his voice was most welcome after that of 
the rest. Some of the favourite pieces 
were encored, and the three principal singers 
came before the curtain at the end of the 


opera. 
SURREY. 
The Sea King’s Vow” and the female 





army still reign eipienn here ; the inte- 
rest taken in the play and the novelty of 
the scenic effects having not in the least 
subsided. Mr. Stirling, still catering for 
the public taste, with care nevertheless,adds 
novelty upon novelty, and change upon 
change. A new drama by Mr. Barnett 
called the “ Pastor’s Daughter’ has been 
added to the list. Itis a piece which to 
describe would be rather a difficult task ; 
the sole interest resting on rather improba- 
ble surprises and situations. But to com- 
pensate for a defective plot, we were favor- 
ed with some good acting by Mr. Heslop 
and Mrs. Vining as the pastor and his 
daughter. Mr. Hughes played the brother 
of the pastor with care, but the part was so 
meagre that little or nothing could be made 
of it. Indeed all the acting was centered 
in the two first named, and they carried 
the piece triumphantly through. Mr. Hes- 
lop more particularly gratified us, as it isan 
unusual thing for him to play a good stage 
part, unless it be a villain, and here he was 
the very reverse. On Monday last was re- 
vived the “ Warlock of the Glen;’ Mr. 
Heslop playing Clanronald; Mr. Hughes, 
the Warlock; Mrs. Vining, the Countess 
Adela; and Miss Hughes, Adelbart, with 
great judgment. We do not remember to 
have seen this young lady before, and must 
award our meed of praise for her able 
performance. The other characters were 
played by the same persons as when last we 
saw it. 
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ADELPHI. 

A new drama from the French of ‘* La 
Mousse,” called the ‘Cabin Boy,” was 
brought out here last week with complete 
success ; Madame Celeste playing the part 
taken in the French by M. Bouffe. There 
are some pieces to describe the plot of 
which is to wholly destroy the interest of 
the spectators who may be tempted to see 
it. Such an one is the “ Cabin Boy ;” we 
will therefore content ourselves by merely 
referring to the characters and their repre- 
sentatives. Madame Celeste looks the ca- 
bin boy, and her acting throughout is spi- 
rited, and in perfect keeping with the part. 
Miss Woolgar plays a character of quite a 
different description to her usual run, and 
we were quite delighted with the manner 
she delivered the pathos of the character, 
which more fully proved, if further proof 
were wanting, that this young lady is better 
calculated to perform characters more in har- 
mony with nature, than those she has thrown 
away her talent upon hitherto. O. Smith 
plays a villain, of course, in his usual cool 
way. Mr. Lambert, with great feeling, per- 
forms a colonist. Mr. Braid, a lieutenant 
in the navy, though not much toour mind; 
he neither looks nor walks like a sailor, and 
he delivers the words set him with a cold- 
ness and set-speech kind of manner, any- 
thing but like atar. Paul Bedford plays 
another sailor, but why particularize? they 
are all stage sailors, and of them all Madame 
Celeste is the most life-like. There are 
sundry other characters in the piece, to make 
up the complement of a drama, of whom 
Munyard is the only one worth mentioning, 
though he has nothing to do with the plot. 
He plays one Coquin Ballandier, a curiosity 
dealer, and admirably does he give out his 
words. 
he ape not too much in the vein of Mr. 
Wright, viz. :--winking and taking liberties 


with the audience, take his place as one of 


the best low comedy actors of the day. The 
scene of the drama is laid in Guadaloupe, 
and is from the pen of Mr. E. Stirling, who 
has admirably arranged the piece for scenic 
effect ; which has been ably carried out by 
Mr. C. Perkins, the stage-manager. An 
amusing farce of the most broad description 
was produced on Monday, entitled “ Did 
you ever send your Wife to Camberwell ?” 


with perfect success. The dialogue allows 


We think this gentlemen will, if 





full vent for the inimitable comic acting ot 
Miss Woolgar, and the fooling of Mr. 
Wright, who has full vent for his peculiar 
power. To describe the piece, would oc- 
cupy more space than we can afford to be- 
stow, so we must be satisfied with saying 
that it is admirably written, has a well con- 
cocted plot, and is peculiarly suited for the 
Adelphi company; those engaged taking 
the greatest pains to please their audience. 
HAY MARKET. 

M. Dion Bourricault’s comedy of “ Lon- 
don Assurance” has been revived with suc- 
cess, Mr. Hudson playing Dazzle with great 
discrimination, and Mrs. Seymour Lady Gay 
Spanker,which was a creditable performance 
though not equal to our conception of the 
part, or to the version of Madame Vestris- 
The other parts are cast as nearly as possible 
with the original actors, Mr, Farren play- 
ing as well as ever. “Old Leads and Young 
Hearts” has likewise been performed, Mr 
Hudson and Mrs. Seymour playing the parts 
of Mr. and Mr. C. Mathews. These reviv- 
als are mere stop gaps until the new comedy 
shall appear, It is announced for this even- 
ing under the peculiar title of “ A Beggar 
on Horseback,’’the cast of which will include 
almost the whole of the company. We shall 
speak more fully of its merits next week. 
It is by Mr. Sullivan, the author of “The 
King’s Friend,” performed at Sadler's 
Wells last year. 

PRINCESS’S. 

On Monday night was revived ‘ The 
Follies of a Night,” with Madame Vestris, 
Mr. ©. Mathews, and Mr. Compton, in 
their original parts, as played by them on 
its first production at Drury-lane, under the 
dynasty of Mr. Macready, in October, 1842. 
We did, we believe, speak of it fully at the 
time. It is a trifling affair, taken from the 
French, turning upon the licentiousness of 
certain members of the French court, who 
are found out by each other. This is one 
of the subjects so peculiarly tasteful to our 
neighbours, though we like not such things 
on the stage, as no good moral lesson is to 
be learnt from maudlin sentimentalism 
and immorality in such forms. We have, 


however, to award our praise to the admi- 
rable acting of all the parties concerned-- 
to Mr. James Vining especially, who played 
the character originally taken by Mr. Hud- 
son with tact and judgment. 


We must bid 
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adieu to this trifle, with the assurance that 
*f no good can come of such a piece, it can 
be, and often is, surpassed in flippancy, 
though a more useless trifle as a moral to 
man it would be almost impossible to con- 
coct. 

QUEEN'S. 

That popular comedian, Mr. Manders, 
had a benefit at this establishment some 
short time back, and it is needless to say a 
house crowded in every corner welcomed 
him. There was a long catalogue of enter- 
tainments, very varied in their character ; 
a list, long as a lawyer’s bill in its ponderous 
character, but vastly more amusing and 
cheerful in its items. The comedian him- 
self put forward all his efforts, and exerted 
himself to the utmost. 

SADLER’S WELLS, 

Sir E. L. Bulwer’s comedy of ‘* Money” 
is a production much after the style of the 
great Sheridan’s comedies — a little extra- 
vagant, perhaps, in its plot and detail, yet 
redundant throughout with natural feelings, 
and§ admirable in its great truth and sin- 
cerity We know no piece of dramatic 
writing more calculated to become favourite 
with the multitude, in every sense of the 
word; and it is because of its truthful cha- 
racter alone, aud the many passages in it 
which go home to the heart. Itis a work 
fitted in every respect to improve, besides 
gratifying the mind, inasmuch as it holds 
up to ridicule and opprobium the lust for 
gain with which the world is possessed, and 
shows us the want of charity --the want 
almost of common decency — with which 
our everyday actions teem. At this esta- 
blishment it has been brought forward in a 
style which reflects the highest credit upon 
the excellent management. No pains have 
been spared, no scruples have intervened 
in its production, to do justice to the great 
work of the noble writer; and success as 
overwhelming as unequivocal has attended 
on their praiseworthy efforts. Mr. Phelps 
take Evelyn, Mr. Macready’s character, and 
plays it with a nicety aud judgment he has 
made peculiarly his own. The little touches 
of truthtul sarcasm, the scorn he manifests 
for the world and its many follies, were 
exquisite; and we cannot but think we 
never saw this gentleman to greater advan- 
tage in his representation of genteel co- 
medy than in this character. There was 
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such a genuine flow of spirits throughout 
his whole delineation, that the audience 
were kept in an enthusiasm of approbation. 
Mr. G. Bennett plays Sir Benjamin Stout, 
M.P., in an admirable style--so full of ex- 
citement and nature--and his earnestness 
in proposing to Evelyn, ‘ Popkins,’’ as the 
new member for the borough, was admira- 
ble. Younge excels in Sir John Vesey, and 
Marston plays Captain Dudley Smooth 
very cleverly. lis mysterious “ Hum !-- 
ha!” was excellent. Our limits prevent us 
from analyzing further; we must take the 
dramatic corps together; and pronounce 
their efforts as praiseworthy and deserving 
in the extreme. Mrs. Warner exercises her 
usual taste in her performance of Clara 
Douglas; but the character is little suited 
to her capacities, and is, in fact, beneath 
her. This lady took her benefit some nights 
back, on which occasion ‘* The Stranger” 
was played in addition to “ Money.” Of 
course she received a bumper; in fact, dis- 
agreeable consequences ensued: there were 
more people assembled than the house could 
possibly have contained, and after a general 
scene of nvise and confusion, the money 
was returned to those who felt incommoded 
and wished to avail themselves of the op- 
portunity to withdraw. After the departure 
of hundreds the house was still left cram- 
med, and there were as many standing as 
there were sitting. We hear rumours of a 
split in the management of this admirably 
conducted house. We trust nothing has 
occured to break down the walls of friendship, 
and that the matter may be amicably adjust- 
ed, without a general break up of the com- 
pany. 
PAVILION. 

The proprietor of this theatre, Mr. Thorne, 
having succeeded so well by the former en- 
gagement of Mr. Betty, has been induced 
to engage him again for twelve nights. Mr. 
Betty has gone through his principal cha- 
racters with great success. His perform. 
ance in the part of the Stranger has drawn 
large audiences; likewise his acting in the 
* Athenian Captive.” Mr. B., we under- 
stand, has a liberal offer from the propri- 
etor of the new theatre in Manchester, 
which in all probability he will accept of. 

LYCEUM. 

Many admirable burlesques have added 

laurels to the brow of Mr. Albert Smith, 
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but we are inclined to believe that the bur- 
lesque of “ Hop o’ my Thumb,” produced 
on Monday, will not add fresh ones; nei- 
ther do we believe Mr. Smith will glory in 
the title of author to such a mass of no- 
thingness. ‘To those who remember “Alad- 
din,” it was a sad sight and hearing to sit 
for almost two whole hours to witness such 
trash. The whole play was General Tom 
Thumb, the original, and nothing but him. 
He is really a surprisingly clever fellow for 
his size,and the mous he exhibited does great 
credit to his teachers. He struts about the 
stage like one well practised on the boards, 
and delivers the words of his part with such 
gusto, as to completely fascinate all behold- 
ers ; more especially the ladies, who, when 
he hints he “ kisses all the ladies,” seemed 
all ready to kiss him. The drama, or rather 
plot of the burlesque, is as nearly the same 
as the old tale, so well-known to us in our 
childhood’s days, with the addition of King 
Cole, and to suit the size of the hero, the 
jokes are of as small adescription. We 
see the General in various strange situations 
--he appears in a filbert; he disappears ina 
sun-flower; he appears in a salt-box; to get 
salt to catch birds, he heads the troops of 
King Cole; and leaves them by walking un- 
der their legs; he drinks with the king, 
from a pot large enough for his house; then 
he walks the stage in his shirt, after having 
got out of the ogre’s pie; and finally we find 
him in his boudoir, at his toilette, going 
through the various operations of shaving 
and dressing, with the most captivating non- 
chalance. In short, take away the General, 
and you take away the piece, for without 
him, and the laughs made at him, and for 
him, we should have nothing to hear or see. 
Nevertheless, the audience were predisposed 
to be delighted, and all passed off with sa- 
tisfaction and applause ; the little fellow, at 
the close, carrying away as many bouquets 
as would have formed another Tom Thumb. 
Some people will say, “ surely you are a set 
of grumblers, to see such funny things in a 
play, and not be pleased" We are not 
displeased, or dissatisfied, dear reader, with 
what we did see, but surely we might have 
been treated. to a scene or two without the 
youngster, in which something more than 
juvenile puns, such as those of Monday, 
were given; even a good dance or a song ; 
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every thing connected with this entertain- 
ment seeming so perfectly childish that, 
though we could not help smiling, we did 
not go away with the words on our tongue 
which we like to hear on the first production 
of any thing new—** We will come again.” 


MONTHLY RETURN 





OF 
METROPOLITAN PERFORMANCES, 
Fesruary, 1846. 





Drury-Lane—Under the management of 
Mr. Bunn. —- Feb. 2, Daughter of St. 
Mark. 3, 5,7,9, Maritana. 4, 11, Bo- 
hemian Girl. 10, 13, 14, Don Quixote. 
6, Enchantress. 12, Maritana. 16, 17, 
Don Quixote. Professor Risley and pan- 
tomime. 18, Bohemian Girl, pantomime. 
19, 21, Don Quixote, Island Nymph, 
pantomime. 20, Maritana, pantomime. 
23, 24, Don Quixote, Island Nymph, 
pantomime. 26, Crusaders, pantomime. 
27, 28, Crusaders, Island Nymph. 

Covent Garpen — Feb. 2, Grand Bal 
Masque. Feb. 9, Alcroft’s Concert. 

HayMArRKet--B. Webster, lessee.— Feb. 
2, 4, 6, Romeo and Juliet. 3, 5, 7, 10, 12, 
16, Cricket, Old School. 9, 13, Romeo 
and Juliet. 11, Ion, Bee and the Orange 
Tree each night. 16, 18, 21, lon, Bee 
and the Orange Tree. 17, 20, Romeo and 
Juliet. 19, Hypocrite, Irish Attorney. 
23, 26, 27, Romeo and Juliet. 24, lon. 
farce. 28, a comedy, Irish Post. 23, 24, 
26, 28, Bee and the Orange Tree. 23, 24. 
26, 27, Lend me Five Shillings. 

Princess—Mr. Maddox, lesse.-- Feb. 2, 9, 
16, 23, 27.--Richelieu. 4, 11, 20, Ham- 
let. 6, 13, 26, King Lear. 19, Othello. 
3, 9, 23, Cricket on the Hearth. 7, 10, 
Don Cesar de Bazan. 14, 17, 28, Much 
Ado about Nothing. 27, Katherine and 
Petruchio. Too many Cooks spoil the 
the Broth, Jeamesthe Railroad Footman, 
and an occasional divertissement, with 
the pantomime, alternately concluded the 
evening. 

Lyceum--under the management of Mrs. 
Keeley.-- Mondays, Feb. 2, 9, 16, and 
during each week, Cricket on the Hearth, 
Enchanted Horse. Feb 23 to 28, Luck’s 
All, Next Door, Enchanted Horse. 

Apbeput--Under the direction of Madame 
Celeste.—Feb. 2 to 22, Leoline. 2 to 7, 
King of Cannibal Islands, 9 to 14, Pow- 
der and Ball. 16 to 28, Taming a Tar- 
tar. 23 to 28, Lioness of the North. 
The Phantom Breakfast every evening. 

St. James’s—Mr., Mitchell, Lessee.—Open 
every Monday, Wednesday, and Friday, 
with French plays. Ethiopian Singers 
on alternate nights. 

O_ymMric—Miss Kate Howard, Lessee.— 
Feb. 2, 4, 6, 7, Our Village, Dancing, 
Cricket on our own Hearth, pantomime. 
3, Black.eye’d Susan, Railway King, 











rr 





of 
St. 
O- 
ite. 
17, 
in- 
ne. 
ph, 
ne. 
ph, 
ne. 


Bal 


‘eb. 

12, 
e0 
nge 
Bee 
and 
iey. 
lon. 
24, 

24. 


LB, 
am- 
ello. 
10, 
uch 
and 
the 
nan, 
with 
| the 


Mrs. 

and 
arth, 
ick’s 


lame 
to 7, 
Pow- 
Tar- 
orth. 
ng. 

Jpen 
iday, 
agers 


Pe 
cillg, 
lime. 


King, 





THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 93 








pantomime. 5, Our Village, Captain 

Charlotte, He’s not Amiss, pantomime. 

9, Hunchback, Angels and  Lucifers, 

Binks the Bagman, pantomime. 10 to 

14, Our Village, Cricket, pantomime, 16, 

the house abruptly closed. 

AstLey’s— Mr. Batty, Lessee.— Feb 2 to 7, 
Dog of the Pyrenees and Harlequin Don 

Quixote. 8 to 28, Rajah of Nagpore, 
Scenes in the Circle, Love and War. 

Srranp—M. Phillippe, Lessee. —Legerde- 
main and Modern Miracles, by M, Phil- 
lippe. 

Surrey--Mrs. Davidge, Lessce.--Feb 2 to 
14, Mendicant’s Son and Harlequin Old 
Witch of ‘Teddington. 9 to 21, Norah 
Criena. 16 to 28, Sea King’s Vow. 16 
to 24, Mendicant’s Son. 26 to 28, Vam- 
pire. 23 to 28, Masquerade Ball. 

Vicrorra—Mr. Osbaldiston, Lessee.— 
Feb. 2 to 14, Marchioness de Brinvilliers. 
16 to 28, Jessie Holmes. 2to 14, Ruined 
House at Milbanke. 16 to 28, Scamps 
of London. The farces of the Cook at Ken- 
nington, A Night of Excitement, and 

Hercules King of Clubs, alternately. 

Ciry--Mr. Honner, Lessee.---Feb. 2 to 7, 
10, 12, 14, Secret’s Safe. 2, 7, Italian 
Wife. 3, 4, 5, 6, Station House. 2 to7, 
10, 12, 14, Vampire. 9 to 14, Dog of 
the Pyrenees. 9 to 14, 24, 26, Scapegrace 
of Paris. 16 to 28, Elephants of the 
Pagoda 16 to 21, Norah O’Donnell. 
16 to 21, Irish Fortune Hunter. 23, 27, 
28, Rent Day. 23 to 28, Pat’s Vagaries, 

SapLer’s Wet.Ls--Mr. Greenwood, lessee. 
--Feb. 2, 3,9, 10, William Tell. 4, 5, 
13, 14, 19, 20, 21, Lady of Lyons. 6, 7, 
11, 12, 16, 17, 18, 26,27, 28, Winter’s 
Tale. 23, 24, Virginius, 2 to 14, Har- 
lequin Steam King. 16 to 28, A check 
to the King, 

Pavition--Mr. T. Thorne, Lessee.—Feb. 
2, 5, 7, Hamlet. 3, Benefit. 4, 6, 
Gamester; after which, each night, 
Mountain Maid and Tom Thumb. 9 to 
14, Farmer of Inglewood Forest, Tom 
Thumb, Susan Hopley. 16 to 2), Farmer 
of Inglewood Forest, Tried for his own 
Murder, Miser of Southwark Ferry. 23 
to 28, lrothers of the Blood Red Cross, 
Branded Hand, Farmer of Inglewood, 

QueEN’s—Mr. James, Lessee.—Feb 2 to 7, 
Cricket on the Hearth, Monsieur Plege, 
pantomime. 9 to 14, Witch Finder, 
Drawn for the Militia, Old Mint. 16 and 
17, Macbeth. 18 and 19, Hamlet. 20 
and 21, Othello; concluding with Cricket 
on the Hearth. 23, 24, Richard the 
Third. 26, Pizarro. 27 and 28, Mac- 
beth ; concluding with Gale Breezeley. 

Garrick—Mr. Conquest, Lessee.--Feb. 2 

to 7, Red Man, Pride and Penitence, 

pantomime. 9 to 14, Broken Heart, 

Ramo Samee, Melmoth the Wanderer. 

16 to 21, Doom of Guilt, My Friend will 

pay, ‘Lhe ‘I'wo Nights. 23 to 28, Denise, 

Cook of Kennington, Doom of Guilt. 





















*e* We must apologise for the non-in- 
sertion of the Standard and Marylebone, 
having mislaid our reference paper. 
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Our Leader. 
DISGUSTING EXHIBITIONS. 

As if the public taste had not been 
crammed to an overflow with a parcel of 
half-grown, miserable, little individuals, 
whose only merits are their deformity and 
impudence, another now and then still 
more revolting vehicle for attracting public 
notice is advertised. 

To allude to such a Stepney-fair, penny- 
show concern, we feel as a humiliation : but 
still it is a duty—a paramount duty—of 
every public journal to step forward and 
expose such a wretched, low-minded me- 
thod of obtaining money. 

This creature is to be shown privately to 
the nobility, if wished ; and those who have 
the desire to behold such a gloating sight 
publicly, by paying two shillings and six- 
pence, may be regaled to thoir heart’s de- 
sire at some house in Regent-street. 

We presume, for the future, we must 
be silent on the subject of the drama and 
music, and sound forth the praise of some 
wonderful child, with legs and toes inuu- 
merable !— Bagh ! 


THE ADVENTURES OF A PLAY- 
GOER. 


CRACKED JAck’s First APPEARANCE. 





Two months elapsed, during which no- 
thing occured in the theatrical way, at our 
school, worth remarking, except that we 
were not even once permitted to pay a visit 
to either of the theatres of L----, the town 
before mentioned; a circumstance some- 
what remarkable, and which, when coupled 
with the flight of our stage-struck school- 
fellow, gave us reason to surmise that our 
master had attributed the conduct of his 
pupil, to his indulgence in allowing us to 
attend dramatic performances, and had, 
therefore, come to the determination of 
suppressing the custom altogether, but what 
was our joy when we discovered our fears to 
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be perfectly groundless? It was one after- 
noon in the middle of June, whilst we were 
in school studying our books, or rather 
whilst we were supposed to be doing so, but 
in reality only playing at eggs in the bush, 
catching flies, fighting under the desks, &c. ; 
and whilst the usher, under the combined 
influence of the heat and his beer at dinner, 
was, with his eyesshut, his mouth open, 
and his nose breathing forth sonorous 
sounds, gently moving his head backwards 
and forwards with a convulsive kind of mo- 
tion, which gave one the idea of his being 
afflicted with clock-work in his bowels, but 
which is very common with people who fall 
asleep sitting in chairs,—when a cry that 
the master was coming was heard from the 
scouts, but it was not before the boys, who 
were off their seats, had had time to resume 
them, and look supernaturally innocent and 
industrious ; and not before the usher, who 
had been startled by the noise in his wax- 
work movements, had overbalanced himself 
and hit his head against the wall for at least 
the hundredth time, and had started up, and 
looked fiercely round calling silence, and 
hit the first little boy that came within his 
reach, and then commenced moralising to 
him on the evil effects of his doing nothing 
—that the master entered, his whole face, 
usually bearing the marks of frigidity and 
savageness, overspread with smiles of in- 
ward satisfaction; and rubbing his hands 
together with a firmness that speedily co- 
vered the palms with little black pills, he 
crossed the room without speaking to any- 
one and mounted his desk; then, leaning 
forward, he spoke what was music to our 
ears :—‘ Boys!” cried he, “ boys; I hear 
from a friend, that to night, at the principal 
theatre of L----, the admirable play of 
* Hamlet’ is to be performed; the part of 
Hamlet to be sustained by a celebrated 
London actor, whose acting is the whole 
talk of the country. Therefore, Mr. Smith 
(to the usher), get those boys who wish to 
go ready, and be off immediately, for I 
would not on any account let them miss 
seeing ‘The Ghost Scene.’ Boys! I shall 
conclude by hoping you will behave your- 
selves properly, and show your respect for 
the ‘ Bard of Avon’ by attending to his 


play.” Sosaying, he retired, and the ‘boys,’ 
having honoured him by shouting and 





stamping for the next five minutes, retired 
also. Oh! the delights of preparing to go 
to the theatre! how madly we scrambled 
up stairs, with what spirit and hilarity did 
we scrub our faces, and put on our Sunday 
clothes, and button on clean frills, &c.; the 
bustle and coufusion of the thing, the many 
basins of water that were upset, and the 
number of us that got knocked over by the 
infuriated usher, who was rushing about en- 
deavouring to preserve order. What a me- 
lancholy thing it was to see the sorry anx- 
ious faces of those unfortunate devils who, 
not having sufficient money to pay an en- 
trance to the theatre, were offering to sell 
or barter every nick-nack they had, for the 
desired sum. What a fine thing it was too, 
to see those who possessed more than the 
desired sum, freely lending it to those who 
had it not; and what a funny thing it was 
to see us all marching two and two along 
the road that led to the town of L——, with 
our spirits elevated to such a pitch that 
everybody who passed us declared the usher 
to be a good-fur-nothing young man, in al- 
lowing us to behave so badly, for sometimes 
we took it into our heads to run off as fast 
as ever we could tear, and then halt sudden- 
ly, just as the poor unfortunate wretch, Mr. 
Smith, had caught us up, perspiring and 
panting with his exertions in running after 
us, and calling to us to stop. At other 
times, if any animals were passing, espe- 
cially cows and dogs, we were prompted to 
tease them till we saw they had been suffi- 
ciently worked up to do something horrid, 
and then immediately rush through the 
road-side hedges, leaving Mr. Smith, who 
hated dogs, bulls, and cows like poison, to 
the mercy of their fury, and that of their 
drovers. 

Such, and the like, were the little plea- 
santries we amused ourselves with till we 
arrived at our destination, the pit door of 
the theatre; and having endured the usual 
quantum of pushing, toe-smashing, rib- 
digging, and perspiration, soon found our- 
selves scrambling over the pit seats and 
tumbling into people’s laps, in our ardour 
to ‘get places. The place I eventually got 
I discovered to be next to Mr. Smith, and 
then I had time to take a survey of the 
house, It was a small and tolerably pretty 
one; the one row of boxes was filled with 
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respectably dressed people, and the gallery 
was erammed with that peculiar class of 
human beings designated ‘ gods.” The 
curtain was down, and six musicians were 
playing away like mad. Having likewise 
obtained the loan of the usher’s bill of the 
play, I had merely time to see by it that 
the principal actor’s name was Mr. Richard 
Trevanion, and that he had been engaged 
for six nights only, in consequence of his 
metropolitan and _ provincial engage- 
ments, when the music seemed to go into 
a very violent fit, the fiddlers worked away 
as hard as they could on the little string, 
the trumpeter was becoming redder and 
redder in the face every instant with his 
exertions, the violincello rubbed his strings 
with his bow as hard as possible, without 
ouce looking at his music, the flute kept on 
blowing one particular shrill note the whole 
time through, and the drum was, to all ap-~ 
pearances, going mad with enthusiasm, 
whirling the stick over his head and beating 
them on the parchment in the way he did ; 
after this sort of fun had been continued 
for five minutes or so, and two very grand 
chords and an additional roll on the drum 
had been given by way of clenching the 
wind-up,—“ Ting, ting, ting,” was heard, 
—and amidst the usual cry of “ hats off!” 
** down in front!” &c., up went the cur- 
tain, discovering a dirty, dark looking front 
scene, with a very large moon in it, on 
account of the transparency of which a 
long-wick’d lighted candle was plainly dis- 
cernible behind it, and which was every 
now and then totally eclipsed by the enor- 
mous plumes that Francisco (the gentle- 
man on watch) wore in his hat. And now 
the play began: first, the gentleman on the 
stage said something perfectly inaudible ; 
then another gentleman came on and said 
something painfully audible ; and then the 
first gentleman went off, and two more 
came on; and then the three had a quiet 
chat, which was interrupted by the entrance 
of the ghost in red fire, who was received 
with tremendous applause by the “ gods,” 
and then kept walking off and on, making 
horrid faces, and prompting aud giving di- 
rections to the three gentlemen on the stage 
with him, who seewed to be frightfully 
“down” in the text and business of the 
parts they filled, for he who played the 
ghost (I ought to state) was prompter and 








stage manager of the theatre, and therefore 
was but doing his duty when, every now 
and then, we heard him utter such sen- 
tences as ‘‘ now then, you humbug, go op-- 
‘oh, speak to me,’ is the cue.” “ Mr. Pring, 
you ass, why don’t you cross to left corner?” 
“ [)——d if ever I see such sticks,” &c. 
&c., in a tone of voice intended for a whis- 
per. When the Ghost had gone off, and the 
other three, after having some more chat, 
had done the same, a shrill whistle was 
heard, and instantaneously the candle be- 
hind the moon was taken away, and after a 
great deal of shoving, rather audible swear- 
ing, and glimpses of carpenters’ caps and 
arms, the first scene was removed, disclos- 
ing the King and Queen of Denmark, 
Hamlet, Polonius, and a host of attend- 
ants, nearly all dressed in different cos- 
tumes. Immediately the trumpet and the 
drum began to play a “ flourish” iu the 
orchestra, but in such a villainous manner 
that some of the “ gods’’ commenced hiss- 
ing, and the Ghost, in his capacity of stage 
manager, no doubt, thinking the scene was 
badly set, or the characters not properly 
grouped, pushel on his head at one of the 
side scenes to see whether all was right. 


(To be continued). 


CHIT-CHAT, 








Howe’s Circus at Paumo’s. — This 
establishment is rapidly increasing in favor, 
and visited by crowded audiences nightly. 
The astonishing performances of Madame 
Marie Macarte, and the horsemanship of 
N. B. Turner, are quite sufficient in them- 
selves to draw an attentive auditory. Be- 
sides this, however, the skilful riding of 
Master Nichols, and the generally well-en- 
dorsed jokes of the clown (Mr. Daniel 
Rice), add very much to the interest of the 
classical and the gymnastic entertainments 
of the evening. There is a very attractive 
bill offered for this evening. Madame Ma- 
carte is to appear. 

Mr. Parisu Atvars, the eminent per- 
former on the harp, has arrived in London, 
where he intends to remain during the sea- 
son. He has composed a grand symphony 
for a full orchestra, which has been per- 
formed at several places in Germany, and it 
will, of course, be introduced at one of our 
Philharmonic Concerts. 

The Hull Theatre closed on the 6th, after 
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a successful season. ‘The manager, Mr. 
Pritchard, has proceeded to York, aud epen- 
ed that theatre for the season with a talented 
company; a Mrs. Henry Williams, the 
leading actress in the company, is evidently 
possessed of great ability. 

It is positively stated in the best informed 
musical circles, that Signor Costa is getting 
a company of Italian singers together, for 
the purpose of opening Covent Garden 
Theatre ; and that the highest personage in 
the state is much displeased the above named 
gentlemen is not engaged, as before, at Her 
Majesty’s Theatre. 

The amateur performance, headed by Mr. 
Gregory, has turned out a complete failure, 
at Miss Kelly’s theatre, Dean Street. 

Genera ILLuMINATION.--Mathews, in 
one of his entertainments, used to tell a 
story of an innkeeper who never allowed a 
guest a candle ,unless he ordered a pint of 
wine ; whereupon the guest contends, upon 
the reciprocity system, for a fresh light for 
every half-bottle, and finally drinks himself 
into a general illumination. 

Srincutar Circumstance.—-The follow- 
ing circumstance occurred to a Mrs. Barry, 
at the town of North Walsham, in the county 
of Norfolk, in the year 1788, whilst repre- 
senting the character of Calista, in the 
“Fair Penitent,” in a barn. In the last 
act of the tragedy, where Calista lays her 
hand on the skull, the above actress, who 
played the part, was suddenly seized with 
an involuntary shuddering; she fell on the 
stage, and was instanly conveyed to her 
lodgings, and during the night her illness 
continued, but the following day, when suf- 
ficiently recovered to be able to converse, 
she sent for the stage-manayer, and anxi- 
ously inquired if he could tell from whom 
or whence he procured the skull used the 
preceding night ; he replied, “he procured 
it from the sexton, who informed him it was 
the skull of one Norris, a player, who twelve 
years before was buried in an obscure cor- 
ner of the church-yard.” That same Nor- 
ris was this lady’s first husband; the poor 
woman never recovered the shock; she 
died in six weeks. 








Fo Correspontents. 

Jim Crow.— You are right, my sable hero, 
your dingy brethren are finely gulling 
John Bull, the banjo is in the ascendant, 
We confess ourselves astonished at the 
success of many of the imitation blacks. 
Sweeny was the best nigger melodist of 
the lot until the arrival of the Ethiopian 
Serenaders. They are undeniably clever. 

Ricut or Wrone ?—Wroug? C. Mathews 
made his first appearance at the Olympic 
Theatre in ‘* The Humpbacked Lover,” 
and not in “ The Old & Young Stager !”” 
This is a fact, although often disputed, 

A 'T'yro.—We cannot give you any infor- 
mation about the form of introduction to 
the Histrionics or any other Amateur 
Society. An application to the Secretary, 
or any leading member, would gain you 
the required knowledge. We have had 
several complaints made to us of the ty- 
rannieal conduct of the one or two ‘ great 
men’ of the Histrionics, but we have 
certainly nothing to do with the private 
affairs of a private body of gentlemen. 

Fe.icite.—Mr. E. Stirling is the husband 
of Mrs. Stirling of the Princess’s theatre. 
They do not live together; but our in- 
quisitive correspondent had better apply 
personally to Mr. Stirling to know the 
cause of separation! 

CuIseL writes to tell us that in his opinion 
‘Miss Mary Glover's leg and /oot is per- 
fection itself, and surpasses any other 
pair of feminine understandings on the 
boards!” Werry good! 

E. F., L.—We do not know the number of 
the lady’s address; a note directed to her 
at the stage-door will be sure to reach 
her. 

H. M. S.—Mr. John Lee, theatrical agent, 
25, Bow-street, will do it for you; or 
make use of the Editor of the Theatrical 
Journal, and any of the Managers will 
give you an answer. 

Pavuto.—Mr. Pym’s Theatre is situated in 
Wilson-street, Gray’s-inn-road. Our 
correspondent will find the performances 
he wishes in this week’s Journal. 

E.B.—Write to Mr. Oxberry, Sun, Oxford 
Market; there is a new Society formed 
there cailed the “ Histrionic Kemble 
Society.” 

G.--We cannot find room for the letter this 
week, it being too long and too loose. We 
are obliged by the other communication. 

W. W.—We will endeavour next week. 
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